337.   LETTER TO C. F. ANDREWS

December 5, 1924

MY DEAREST CHARLIE,

I asked Mahadev to ask you not to write as you are doing
for Toung India. And I have looked up the manuscript lying with
Devdas. It is a big effort, and what a strain it must be for yon.
And what worries me is that you feel it obligatory. I write more
every week although there is so much lying in hand. Please there-
fore do not worry. You are absolved from the responsibility. But
you will write as the spirit moves you. At Sabarmati, I destroyed
two or three of your things, I don't now remember what I des-
troyed. I have just now "passed" (shall I say) Harry Thuku
and Untouchability with footnotes to each. I have enough with
me for two numbers as yet. I destroyed your note on Egypt
It did not do justice to the subject. The British ultimatum I
considered to be atrocious. But I would not write as I know
nothing about Egypt. You should read what Mahomed AH has
written; say what you think of it.

I am writing this at Lahore. Hope to reach the Ashram
before or on 14th and be there four days. Can you wire to Bel-
gaum? You need not if you do not feel like it,

With love,

Tows,
MOHAN

From a photostat:   G.N. 2615

338.   SPEECH AT GOLDEN TEMPLE, AMRITSA&
Decem&er 5, 1924
Mahatma Gandhi who had been presented a saropa from the AkalTakht
rose amidst shouts of Sat Sri Aid. He spoke while string and the feeble voice
was distinctly audible owing to.the dead silence prevailing at the moment
He said that Sardar Mangal Singji had said that he had been moved to tears
by his description, whereas this was not the case; for he did not weep ovtr
these troubles as he knew that greater calamities were yet to befall them. No
useful purpose would be served by his weeping, for he would not be able to
1 At a big divan in front of the Akal Tafcht